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The Prophecy Which Binds 


Last eve I used power I 
should not have been 
able to. Now I pen 
this with shaking 

hand in hopes you will 
listen to the words of 
the prophecy I 

wrapped my final 

tome in. Only when 
all such occurrences 
have come to pass will 
it show. 


The Final Book 


When the words of 
darkness come 

The cure that is not 
will be found. 

In light lost shall the 
first blow fall. 

Blood that is shall 
become blood that was. 


The shadow of man 

shall tempt 

And the weak will 
Follow. 

Life not meant to be 
Takes life that battles 
despair. 


The time of trying 
shall rise 

And the key that is 
not shall walk the 


lands free. 

Yet still bound by 
chains of gossamer. 
The lock of six hold 
tight. 


Shadow and man will 
race 

As sacrifices come to 
light. 

The man of the quiet 
voice weeps 

And asks to be free. 


Words of ones long 
since passed 

Speak of that which 

was removed. 

That which is not as it 
was 

Holds the oath beyond 
life. 


All chains fall as the 
key becomes man 

Once again. 

That which dreams is 
yet lost 

Though near. 


Absolution is as stone. 
Life fights shadow 
with hope. 

Hope becomes night 

And madness rides 
forth. 


Light seeks kin of the 
rock 

And finds unending 
loss. 

Emotion freed taints. 
The stone crumbles 


When the darkness 
suffers loss 

And the shadow 
turns. 

That which is hidden 


shall be found 

And the power of hope 
shall burn strong in 
the hearts of 
mankind. 


